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"I Tux quality of Mercy is not ftrain'd ; A 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from Heav'n 3 

Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſt d; | ih 
It bleſſeth bim that gives, and him that takes. j © Fu | Pp 
"Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt;, it becomes 1 & | 
26 throned Monarch better than his cron: [ESE 1 
His ſceptre ſhews the force of temp ral pow'r, : 3 
The attribute to awe and : hs ; 
Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of King: | : 
But Mercy is above this Sceptred ſway 3 

It is enthroned in the heart of Kings; | ; +4 
It is an attribute to God himſelf; | | 

And earthly power doth then ſhew likeft God's te _— 
When des ſeaſons Juſtice, „ 7 

We do pray for Mercy; 3 4 

And that a | I 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 


7 

IS remarked, a Parent, however deformed, weaklys | | 
or ill featured may be his wang is affectionately at- 1 
tached to it, as if twere born a aragon of Perfection: | 
this is ſtrictly natural, and no doubt ſtrictly right; but 


when the Parent, from perpetually viewing his rogeny = 
with the eye of partiality, imagines it's very blemiſhes a : f 
defects wear the ſemblance of ſo many Charms, when in 
flated with vanity, little Maſter is introduced to the 8ire ss 


numerous circle of acquaintance, as a pattern of Beauty 
and Elegance, when every ear is ſtunned with encomiums 
at the expence of veracity, no wonder if the Urchin become 
deſpiſed, and it's Father an object of ridicule. 

Tuus, the paternal Poetaſter, from repeatedly peruſing, 
with ſelf-approbation, the ill fayoured Features of his brain 
created Bantling, conchudes, „ 

t Diana's lip is not more ſmooth and rubious, &c.“ 


and reſolves it's beauties ſhall no longer be immured in the 
ſolitary precincts of his garret, the world muſt be dazzled" 
with it's Charms, and clad in a L habit, which 
but expoſes it's deformity, tis red into the preſence of N 1 
the Public. | | 
SP1DER-like he ſpins his own praiſe, vanity is fed by ſelf- - 
created applauſe ; and bolſtered by opinion, he calmly | +4 
dozes out a dream of the imaginary attainment of every _ 
Reader's approbation. | | * 
Tux weak being an eaſy conqueſt, every coward dare . === 
attack them: Criticiſm's under- ſtrappers are ſufficient to .. = 
eftect the ruin of his rickety Offspring—every place from 
head to foot is vulnerable; no wonder, then, a few gall- + 
dipped arrows compleat it's ruin, and writhing in torture _. "= 
the little wretch expires.—'T'was, cruel to, girect them at ſj 
poor an object having crawled it's ſhort-lived day, obliv ion 

would have buried it and it's defects for ever. 9 
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PLAcixG myſelf in the ſituation of the before-mentioned 
Poetaſter, by thus intruding the produce of my leiſure 


hours (according to the general expreſſions made uſe of o 


Scriblers of the preſent day) to public view ; I would w 
it to be known I am by no means impelled by vanity, for let 
any of thoſe gentry who kmdly devote their lives to the 
lotious ſearch of defect, but point out a fingle One in the 
NSOLVENT DEBTOR, and in return for his kindneſs III 
ſhew him a Hundred. | 
The attempt, and not the deed, is wholly in our power. 
I Have humbly endeavoured in this ſimple Tale to 
awaken Pity for the Honeſt and Unfortunate, 
1 Pity the Univerſal Language of Humanity, which calls loudly upon us 
« to relieve the diſtreſſed,” 
to make the feely hearted Creditor if. poſſible leſs obdurate, 
and remind Benevolence where it may beſtow it's aid. If I 
have failed, I have to regret, my iſbes exxeed my Abilities. 
I HAvE to remark as to diction, that probably in 
endeavouring to aim at Simplicity, I have loſt light of 
Poetry, and my Tale may be accounted merely Profaic ;— 
As it is, I offer it to every gentle Reader, as an humble re- 
paſt, to which he's heartily welcome; and though it com- 
pares but ill with the rich viands and voluptuous luxuries 
of the great, yet a homely morſe] may not at all times be 
diſreliſhing. | | 
To thoſe friends who have honoured it with their 
patronage as Subſcribers, I return my fincere thanks, and 
regret it is not more worthy their attention, thus leaving 
it to buſtle it's way through the world ; or recline peaceably 
on the ſhelves of it's would-be venders without ſuffering a 
fingle pang on the ſcore of diſappointment. | 


| I remain, with reſpect, ; 
The Public's obedient Seryant, 


30 N060 
„ The AUTHOR. 
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Hau, Liberty! celeſtial Goddeſs, hail! 2 = 
Thy native beauties let the lyre reſound, 


Bleſt with thy ſmiles we pleaſures do inhale, 2 1 
Thy roſeate charms deal happineſs around. = 


Hail, Liberty ! immortal bloom thy wreathe, 
Parent of health, and every ſocial joy ! 
, Contentment hangs upon thy balmy breath, 


Good-humour wantons in thine ample eye! 


For thee, what chiefs have fell! what heroes bled! 
The Briton's glory, ſtimulus to F ame! 
a Let me. be number'd with the mouldering dead 


Whene'er 1: ceaſe to venerate thy name. 


| 8 Exulting rapture revels in my breaſt. 


n 
0 


Hail, Liberty ! in purity array d! 


Js 1 


_ 


Unſullied by licentiouſne /s thy reign : 


In Albion, genuine Freedom rears it's head, 


And Anarchy abaſh'd, meets proud diſdain. 


Fair Loyalty, thine hand-maid long hath been, 1 
Genuine afteQion doth her love inſpire ! | 
Enthuſiaſtic plaudits ſwell the ſcene ; 
And Britons hail their Monarch and their Sire. 


Poſſeſt of thee, I Fortune dare deride,,  _ _ , 


Care and her canker'd crew can ne'er moleft ; - 


Thy conſcious preſence warms with honeſt pride ! 2 


* 


Free as the air, I, hie me o' er the mead, 
The village cot, or ſpacious ſtreet explore, 
Light (as thyſelf) high o'er the. mountain tread ; 
Or halt to bait me at ſome ale-houſe door. 


t 33 
No lau- fed minion dare my march moleſt, a 
No ruffian bailif ſtop me on my way - 
But Pity bids me ſigh for the diſtreſt, 
Who to confinement are a lingering prey. 


” Yon Priſon rais'd to penn the culprit wretch, 
Whom hunger hurried on to rob for bread, 
On ſtraw detains the Honeſt Debtor ! ſtretch'd—— 
To all ſenſations but to ſorrow. dead ! 


: Unfeeling creditor! 'who&er thou art, 

Be to the precincts of his dungeon lead, 
4 And, if diſtreſs can ſoften thine hard heart, 
View but the wretch thy cruelty hath made: 


Can the ſtraw-pallet, or the hardeſt fare, 
The woe-worn'viſage, the tear-fwollen eye, 
The wretch iWptfon'd; e're thy loſs repair ? 
His ſtock 's Misfortune!- all his wealth, a figh! 
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*” Law! powerful law! by wiſdom was deſign'd 
| To aid the fallen, ſuccour the depreſt; 
8 The mutual friend, protector of Mankind — 
Why then is honeſt penury oppreſt ! 


'Tis not, I ween, law will itſelf debaſe ! 
But nobleſt plans are ſubjeU to abuſe; 
And tho no wretch thy ſtatutes dare eraſe, 
He may pervert them to a baneful uſe. 


Law, boaſts it's pillars upright, liberal, great! 
Abilities, enhanc'd by virtues rare! 
Who villainly burl headlong from-it's ſeat, 
And' ſuffering merit make thei? ſpecial care. 


Wiſdom the code hath ſanction'd with applauſe ; Tel 
May it's true ſpirit laſtingly endure; 5 5 
Nor juſtice ſſeep, when pity plead 
Of humble worth, or the nicek, ſuppliant poor. 
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How ſhould ke feelp whoſe eye has neꝰ er cr * : , e f | 
| Where miſery ſickens and where grief reſides ? = 
Where meagre want, that ſpectre moſt abhorr'd +. ?! | EL 


In ſhivering ſtate the winter's blaſt derides. -/ = 
Let others in fatyric ſtrain. affail, 52 8 
To awe the guilty into ſeeming fern ; 


My humble, muſe recites an humble tale, 
Gives birth to pity, and demands a tear. 


Henry, of honeſt ruſtics was the pride, 
Each village neighbour did his worth bend, 
His ſoul to ſocial virtue was allied, 
The tender huſband, father, and the friend: 


74 


If mild humanity the breaſt can warm E 
With: genial pity, indigence to eaſe; \ 
i" 
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1 
If fond affection, (doatingly return'd,) 
Parental kindneſs, ſweet fimplicity,— 
If &er diſintereſtedneſs adorn'd 
A village ſwain, that village ſwain was he: 


Oft have I ſeen him round the ſocial board 

To liſtening friendſhip jocund mirth impart ; 
Such joy his pleaſant converſe did afford, 
When Britain's nut-brown vintage warmm'dthe heart. 


Oft have I ſeen him witlfiis comely vrids | 1M 
" nd neat-eclad infants, fair as driven ſhow ! 

| With fond-like prattle in domeſtic pride, 
Gaze, till the tear of joy would overflow! 


5 


While the pleas'd cherubs clung around his knee, 
Sharing the happy kiſs, the fond embrace 10 

His mind a Heaven—how happy 3 be! 
Joy in his heart, health glowing in his face. 


— 


New 


No trembling pauper e'er his aid requir'd,: 1 


1 
New thatch'd his cottage, —healthy was his flock, © 
Sleek Dobbin proudly bore his maſter*s load; 
Awaken'd by the ſhrill attuning cock, - +» © +7 
His ſturdy team, tow'rds market took the road. 


Induſtry fertiliz'd his little farm, 
Which the. rich acres bounteouſly repaid ; 

A peat-fire nook the traveller would warm, 
Who, cold; benighted to his : hamlet ſtray'd. - 


And went unnouriſh'd from his friendly door; 
To heal diſtreſs was all that he defar'd, 
And ſhare his little to relieve the poor. 


a 
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Neat was his garden, Fancy paints the ſpot | 
Where vine encircled he has quafft his ale 3 | 4 3 
Yon arbor'd tripod, heli the froth-crown'd pot, 3 
| While the burnt weed curl'd to the circling gale. 
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Prates to his dog, and pats him o'er and oer, 


5 181 

Relax'd from labour, with a friend in chat, 
The ſummer's evening thus he would beguile ; 

While on the neighbouring ſod his children fat ; 
And at their infant pranks his Sue would ſmile. 


Smooth glided life—the morning, noon, and eve 
In ſocial comfort were ſerenely ſpent; 
Refreſhing ſlumbers did the night deceive, 
And Induſtry was ſweeten'd by Content. 


His ſervants like their maſter eke were ga 
They cheerly labour'd, it was ſportive toil, 

The ſturdy ploughman wkifled through the day 
And met at eve his Sally at the ſtyle. 


The ſhepherd boy upon the healthy moor 


Attentive watches the priz d fleecy breed, 


. Then ſighing ſays, Poor Watch thy father's dead! 


* 
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( 9] 
« Maſter lov'd, Cæſar, ſo. indeed did II, 
« He was ſo gentle, ſuch, a foe to ſtriſe! 
te I've ſhar'd. full oft my meal wich him—for why?” + 
* Czfſar once kindly ſav'd/ poor Joey's life, | 1.» 


*.I loſt my way, the foggy miſt; unkind, | LN 
* Sadly-deceiv'd;- a river deep was near, 

And ſtumbling, tipſey-like, or beggar blind, 
« 1 plung'd; and met vith cold unwelcome cheer. 


« But- Ceſar was more watchful far than I, 
And diving, ſeiz d me, hurried down the . 
« Then, dripping, on a primroſe bank hard bye 
Plac'd me in ſafety :—danger was 4 dream! 


cc The morn I loſt him, I ſhall ne*'er forget, Yo 5 488 
„He ns ſo playfull and ſo full of port: 


* The aticks Lid. taught him oft be did repeat, 


And little dreamt his life would be ſo ſhort. 


1. C c A furly-* 


=_ 1 
6 | | Bk 1 
* A ſurly monſter, ſearching to deſtroy 
The harmleſs tenants of the boundleſs air, 
« Damp'd'in an inſtant mine and Cæſur's joy ; 
«Thou of ſuch wretches honeſt Watch beware. 


« Me he approach'd; poor Cæſar thought to harm 
And vith a:\nart th! intruder dard to greet 

He frovn' d; and damnꝰd him, then with paſſion warm, 
* Shot, and my — feet! | 


« To me be crab abt mel: ſeem'd\to-ſay—/ 

t as too late the kerehief I applied - - 1 * 

« To ſtop the 60zing blood; awhile he lay — 
© Look'dinmy face—thenlick'&myhand;anddied! 


« But watchful cur; in thee thy father lives, | 
To thee thy maſter will much kindneſa grant, 

“For while this hand it's homely meal receives, - 
* Poor Czſar's progeny) ſhall never van. — 


# 


AT ; i Thus 


[14 } 


Thus oft the ſhepherd-ſpoke, a ſtarting tear 


With a back-band he'd careleſs wipe away, 
« Thou ſhalt live coſely, Watch, ſo, never fear 
Patted his back, then troll'd a-ruſtic la. 
Of diſtant ocean Henry bad a viewer. 
Where the tall bark ploughs thro? the yeſty wave, 
And hardy ſeamen to their duty true, ir 


When ihe rough tempel froth'd the angry main. 
And hidden rocks pierc'd the wreck'd. veſſel's fide, 
To fave the ſinking, danger he'd diſdain? 
Oft ſnatch'd from death, and nouriſhment ſupplied. 


Philanthropy ſo warm'd his genial ſou!!!l 
To all- who aſk'd, his aid would he extend 
Tars mix'd wich ruſties 0'er-the friendly bod. 
Oft hail'd the pauper's and the ſeaman's friend. 


On: Smart 


[12] 

Smart were his maidens, gentle too I ween, © 
Harmony dwelt his humble roof beneath : 

| On ſabbath day at church his houſehold ſeen, 

| = - All learnt to live fo as to ſmile at death. | 


View if in palaces fuch meed ye trace, 
Where low ambition in rich garb has ſhoris; 
Pride hide with crimſon robe thy bloated face; 
Pomp! lordly pomp! by homely worth's outdone ! 


WW - Such was the tenänt of yon well- till: d meads, 

| * Such were his joys, and ſuch his envied ſtate; 
Baut lo! diſdainful o'er yon hillock treads 
His ſurly landlord impiouſly great. 


* 0 


Black is his viſage, emblem of his heart! 
A baſe-born' wretch' who merit ſcans with ire! 

= Who. ne'er' could joy receive, or joy impart, 

| 4 2 | Meanneſs his mother, ignorance his fre. 4 10 


Grown 


19 
Grown great and wealthy by uſurious means, 
With generous feeling he can well diſpenſe; 1 
From thoughtleſs youth a golden harveſt gleans, 
Cunning, by him, is term'd ſuperior ſenſe. 


Domeſtic happineſs he never knew, bande ie 
To wound the wretched was the bliſs he priz'd, 


And e' en among his own black-hearted crew, 


He lives alike deſpiſing and deſpis ed 


Round to his tenants ſoon as dawiy'd the day: | 


Wich caitiff ſteward, image of bimſelf ! 4 l 
Rode he for rent if rent they could not pay, 
Their little all was ſeiz d in lieu of pelf. 


Nothing avail'd their pleadings, or their teu, 
The wid6w and the childrens prayers were vain, 

Or palſied grandſire filver'd oer with years, 

His irom heart was callous to their pain. | 


(14] 


Reptile refle& ! thy. impious hand forbear! 


From the grim tyrant's graſp thy gold can't ſave, 
When Death ſhall cloſe thine eyes, no friendly tear, 
But the poor's curſe attends thee to the grave. 


Six jocund years revoly*d thus in delight; 
But who can ward gainſt dire misfortune's ſtroke ? 
The faireſt fruit oft feels the withering blight, - -. 
And the big thunder ſplits the ſturdieſt oak. 


Vainly we hope to hail joy's lafting reign, 
In life's cury*d journey thorny paths we meet; 
Want will intrude while villains-are call'd men, 
And artleſs worth is ſubjeR to deceit. 


A ſpecious wretch, who friend{hip's garb aſſum' d- 
Viher'dmisfortune with, her ghaſtly. train, 

Into his hamlet ; happineſs was doom' d, | 

To wander thence, and meekneſs to complain. 


Deep 


Practitioner in all it's thriving wiles,- 57 50) 
A client culprit he could fave by'flaw,” 9/5 11954 


Or villain like catch virtue in the tos. 4 
He ſaw him bleſt, and envying his lo, 1 
Reſolv'd a quantum of his means to are: b 


A ſmall diſpute happ'd at a neighbour's cot, 
(To widen breaches was the monſters care.) '/ 


He proffer'd aid, diſputes more violent grew, . 24 17 
Talk'd much of juſtice; juſtice hus a name“ 
The ſpark: once lighted to a blaze he ble, 
And the whole village felt diſſention's flame. 


What did avail who gain'd or loſt his cauſe : 
By each the dark proceedings muſt be paid: 
Bluſhwretch! ho thus perverts tour wholeſomè laws, 
Is barter d juſtice made a venal trade 


2 
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[ 16. J 


"The ſocial tie *twixt neighbour. was diſſolv d, 

O'er many a mile his rapine did extend 
Henry aſtoniſh'd found himſelf involvd—- 
| But then tis true he ow'd it Sis 9 


Hard preſs d hy avariee ſor that curs d ore 
For which adventurers ſacrifice; their, health; 
His friends he tried; but they, alas were pop ;. 
No ſordid commerce had he form'd with wealth. 


His landlord Rernly urg'd his harſm demand, 
Vainly for lenity did he implore— 
When his -detrag'r with ſeeming open hand, 
Heal'd preſent. ills to plunge him imo more. 


The rent was paid—law filꝰd it's item'd bill, 
Which from advice that damn d, enormous ſwell'd, 

Ruin approach d the minion haunts him ſtill! 
And mad'ning thought, 10 miſery impelld. 


- 


[17] 
The year now waining had wich ſparing hand 
It's golden produce niggardly ſupplied ; LES 
The tyrant waters had o'erflow'd the land, 
His flock was ſickly, and his cattle died. 


Gigantic ſoon his dire misfortunes grew, 55 | 

Calamity inceſſant on him prey'd ; | * 

His houſe was plunder'd by a ruffian crew, 
And on the couch of pain his wife was laid. 


Peace from his boſom fled, Hope · gan depart, 
His future fortune fill'd with thouſand fears, J 

He view'd his children with an aching heart, 
And bath'd his conſort's cheek with trickling tears. 


Sleep, balmy fleep his moiſten'd pillow flies, 
He ſigh'd and anguiſh hung upon his breath, 
If with his woes worn out——he clos'd his eyes, — 


In ſlumbering dread he dreams of chains and death. 


D 
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( 18 ] 
Then" ſtarting from his couch like one inſane, 
_ {Whilewith prophetic dread the ſcreech owl ſcreams) 


He quits his home, once {weet contentment's fane, - 


In haſte. a garb'thrown o'er his trembling limbs. 


} 


Approaching morn her-dimmeſt glimmerings gave, 


And flitting ſnow the mountains gan to bleach, 
The froſt-nipp'd winds were huſh'd, the ſullen wave 
In proud diſdain ſcarce laſh'd the ſhelly beach. 


" 7 


Chill was the drizly air, and biting keen, 


Numb'ꝰ d filence held her ſolemn awful reign, 


When woe-revolving with dejeQed mein 
Slowly he ſtalk'd acroſs che trackleſs plain. 


* 


The pale-clad earth the impreſſive tear received, 
= And echo number'd every paſling ſigh, 
Diſtratting grief in each ſad-feature liv'd 

Horror roll d ghaſtly in his haggard „ 


4 9] 


« Ah! woe is.me!? the ſhivering ſpefre cried,” © > 
« Where ſhall I wander? where ſhall comfort find? 


By death ?*”*—he paus'd—*religion'be my guide 
Suicide hence—though Fortune be unkind. 

« What though the threatening creditor preſume 
« To rob me of the deareſt gift, I prize, 

« My liberty—I'll calmly meet my doom, 
* Hope's lynx-like eye will ſtray to gentler ſkies. 


Thus he exclaim'd, when from the copſe anigh 
Ruſh' d ruffian-like a catch-pole and his crew; 
Law's black banditti did their prey eſpy, | 
On their ſnar'd fly the venom'd ſpiders flew.” 


4 


With coarſe reproach unfeeling as their trade, WE. 
And bitter taunts they hurried him along ; ; | 


Their leader too, his vidim did upbrac. 


* 


. 13 3 


* 


L 20 
Of ſquander'd ſtore, of pity miſapplied, 
Wich unreſtrain'd no longer now ſhould roam; 
Men of the world meek charity deride, # 
The charity of law begins at home, 


In vain he beg'd permiſſion to return. 

With low-bred pride their impious boſoms ſwell ! 
His ſad requeſt was ridicul'd with ſcorn, 
And he denied to bid his wife farewell. 


They rudely forc' kim thence'to be immur'd 

Where wretches—vyain the wealthy's aid implore, 
And ſoon—(to fights of mifery inur'd,) 

The fullen keeper barr'd the grated door. 2 


Mid wretchedneſs he caſt his eyes around, 

His preſent ſtock ſcarce paid the priſon fees; 
Nought but the features of diſtreſs he found, 
Where long confinement nurtur'd pale diſeaſe. 


, 


Where 


[21] 
Where honeſt penury had her abode : 44107 SIN 


Where: 'gainſt an ingrate indignation Ns 
Where the once gay, in tears their limits trod, 
And thoughtleſsneſs and folly were inurn'd. 


Traffic's unfortunates, all woe begone 
The pale artificer in piteous plight! 


The humble curate, learning's abject fon L 
The widow lacking means to give her mite. 


View yon ftarv'd infant and its tatter'd ſire 

*Gainſt chill December coldly bearing up; 
Yon wretch by ſtealth gulping down liquid fre, 
| To drown refleQion in the maddening cup. 


View yon extravagant! whoſe ſquandering hand, 
Scatter'd it's thouſands—what does*t now avail - 
Neglefied—friendleſs—ſee him ſhivering ſtand, 
And pity o'er his faults will draw a veil. 


L 22] 
| see vonder ſkeleton ! enwrapt in thought! 
| Surrounding objects meet not his regard; 
Ones | in his country's cauſe he bravely fought ! 
Bled for his king—can this be his reward!!! 


Ah no ; his Sovereign knows not what he feels, 
His ſufferings'ne'er aſſail the Royal ear; 

Or ſuccour, fure, would bleſs his peaceful dreams 
Beneficence forbid the ſtarting tear. 


Look at yon rough hewn tar! the proudeſt foe, 
The blackeſt tempeſt did he careleſs brave! 
Shipwreck, and all it's variegated woe ; 


Eſcap'd from theſe—confinement digs his grave!!! 


Oft he recounts the © dangers he has paſt—— 
The prizes his ſtout bark afore- times made, 
Regretꝰs, inactive where his anchor's caſt, 
Leaſt his dear country ſhould demand his aid. 


« What 


1 23 ] 


* What though a villain made my wealth a wreck, — 
« Fate often veers—next tide may freedom bring 
* Uncabin'd I may tread old England's deck, 
« Where loyal ſubjeQs hail a patriot King. 


Ages to come, will boaſt my Sovereign's name, 
And future Georges, ſubje& ſons adore, . 

“Till the vaſt globe yields to devouring flame, 
« And ſickening time ſhall wield his ſcythe no more. 


Hark to that ſcream ! yon frantic female view! 
Rending her tatter'd weeds—her flowing hair 
Her priſon'd love to ſelf deſtruction flv, | 
And fell the horrid viQim of deſpair. | = 


Henry, diſtraQted ! haſten'd to his cell, 
Strictly his loathſome chamber claim'd that name, 
In anguiſh on the flinty pavement fell... , *, + | 
And *gainſt deceit did bitterly exclaim- 


« Ray'd 


7 


—_ 24] 
7. 6 Ravdof his wife—his ſervants—his hard lot— 
is farm negleted—children uncareſs'd :''— 
The bitter tidings reach'd his humble cot, 

And plung'd a dagger in his Suſan's breaſt, 


Sickneſs and pain attendants long had been, 
Her weakly frame more chearing news requir'd ;— 
Grief breath'd the tale, death ſhorten'd the dire ſcene; 
Bleſſing her children, lamb-like ſhe expir'd. 


Nor heard her mate! till in her coffin'd ſhroud— 
That Death from his embrace ſweet Sue had torn; 

When ſlowly follow'd by a weeping crowd, | 
She by ſad ſwains to her cold grave was borne. - 


With the dread news his children did approach 
A faithful ſervant pointed out the place 
Sudden he ſtarted from his flinty couch, — 
And read the diſmal ſtory iu each face. 


8 | « What 


« What is ſhe gone! my fond, my faithful Sue | 3 k E. 


i 
« Pity for me has pierc'd her o the quick 5 2 


Not one laſt look |—one- pitying adieu - 3 I 
He mournful ſhook his head, but could not ſpeak. 2 


„rief has untimely pluck'd the, beauteous flower 5/ 3 
* Hope's ray is vaniſh; d—every.profped flies 7 
« Yet why repine Heaven in a happy. hour l 
« Wafts her fair ſpirit to it's kindred ſkies... 


% Death foon will heal the anguifh 7 endure 

« My innocents )—who'll aid to them impart 
“ Ah! where is the phyſician that can cure 

* A mind diſtraRed, and a broken heart l. 


With wild delirium then he gaz d arond— 
The pitying Muſe no farther can proceed -- 

Hark! the bell knolls Harke to it's ſoemm ſound? | 
Fate has the period of his woes decreed Tl! 


E | He 


[26] 

He is no more l- his little orphans left | 
E: T0 all their parents worth and woes allied!— | 
Shall ſuffering virtae's ſons be thus bereft, 


And lack a friend; proteQor, or a guide? 


wenne afivent, whoſe hears, elt, 
_ . Ne er fed! for woes which n&er obſtru@ your way, 


Think, many have met impriſon'd Henry's fate, 
Many like Suſan died to grief a prey. 


Too many have felt Law*s baneful fretch of power, 
And fed, in vain, on Hope for Mercy's aid? 

Many in want havellinger'd out their hour, 
Entomb'd in Jail, till number'd with the dead. 


Rawvoy, to thee the Muſe inſeribes her lays, 
May thy kind efforts give to Merey birth; 

He ſure demands the Muſe's warmeſt praiſe 76H 

o Pleads the cauſe of indigence and worth. 


Oh, 


. 


127 J 


on. may that power, who can the wrong'd redreſs 
Dry the moiſt orbit, dimm'd by ruthleſs grief, - 

With ſpeedy aid the pale Inſolvent bleſs, 
And give to ſuffering Honeſty relief ! 


THE 


261 


THE AGED PAUPER: 
A 


PATHETIC BALLAD, 


SUNG-IN CHARACTERAT THE SALISBURY THEATRE, 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE POOR, 1792. 


years, ns 
E . Age bids my ſhrunk limbs feel decay; 
8 But gratitude calls forth my ſong, and with tears 
I moiſten a poor ſimple lay: 
5 I once labour'd jocund, and health was my mate, 
42 Nor penury's gripe did endure ; 
| And tho now thus ſunk to a Pauper's eſtate, 
My pride was to ſuccour the Poor. 


M head's filver'd o'er, my cheeks furrow'd with 


M 


Tc 


[ 29. ] 
| IT. | F 
At Misfortune's approach, why, I never repin'd," - 
At the will of high Heaven ne'er grieve; 1 
Benevolence ſtill is to poverty kind, 
And Philanthropy lives to relieve. 
*Gainſt the meek, lowly ſuppliant, worth will diſdain 
To barr, mild humanity's door; | k 
When Providence ſcourges I never complain; 
a Pity labours to ſuccour the Poor. 


; III. | g 

My heart overflows with a grateful delight 

When the wretched's kind patrons I view, 
To glad them may every bleſſing unite, 

Till life bids it's manſion adieu: 
Tho' aged and feeble I'll loyalty boaſt, 

When my noggin I quaff off, be ſure | 
Old England, my King, and our Patron's“ the toaſt, 

anne, | 


[ 30 ] 


" WOUNDED FRIENDSHIP: 


„ 


28 


A PATHETIC BALLAD. 


Lo feeling won't boaſt—T'venomore than my ſhare, 


Yet humanity bleeds when a friend is diſtreſs'd, 
Who in ſorrow's ſad moment made friendſhip his care, 
And bade the bright ſunſhine of hopecheer my breaſt: 
When law's iron hand on by cruelty lead, 
In a darkſome abode me diſgracefully penn'd, 
4 A ſchool-mate, whom pity inſpir'd, thither ſtray'd, 
| 3 Gave me freedom, and prov'd himſelf more than a 
3 friend. 


| II. | | 
} RecolleCtion reveal'd, that in youth's early hour 


I was whir!'d down the eddy, and aid did implore, 
He plung'd in, and riſquing his own, ſav'd my life. 


Again, 


My Saviour he'd been; when with billows at ſtrife 


Bu 


M. 


If 
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Again, when a ruffian, who conſcience had brad, 
And dar'd 'gainſt the fiat of juſtice offend,” 
His weapon to murder had rais'd,—me he fav*'d ; ©** 
And gratitude warm'd my full heart to my friend. 


III. 
But, Pelican like, the fair, generous mind 
Feeds the ſuppliant brood with it's own vital ſtream; 

My friend to the wretched had oft prov'd ſo kind, 

Liberality made all his wealth but a dream: 
Haggard ruin approach'd, withit's heart-rendingpains, 

Over the ſtraw I had quitted his form did extend; 
I flew to conſole him—but lacking the means, | 

Did but gaze, and alas! could not ſpeak to my friend. 


| IV. 
I read all the workings of paſſion and grief, 
The juſt indignation that flaſh*d from his eye, 
His boſom was burſting—a tear gave relief— 
And the ſtab of ingratitude forc'd a deep figh! * 


* 
* 
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© That Misfortune ſuch worth ſhould: ſo harſhly afſail— 
But who gainſt the will of ſtern fate dare contend ? 
= He droop'd—but I'll over his doom draw a veil, | 

FPeor my heart ſure will break when I think on my 
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EPIGRAM, 


ON TWO IRISHMEN BEING EXECUTEDsg ONE FOR 


MURDER, THE OTHER FOR FELONY... 


Ax tibernian Culpris, who hated a Gord, 
Io his comrade, condemn'd, in the Preſs-yard - 
* complains, | | | * 
Though our crimes a'n't the ſame, fait ! J think it 
_- abſurd, > 
« I ſhould hang in a halter, and you hang in 


chains J! — 


© Tis for better for worſe, Patt, as folks 1 a wie 
© You hang for an four, Joy, and I hang for life.“ 


. | 


[34] 


'LOYAL SONG. 


Hazzancurss may bawl, and 328 up this 
and that, 


Inſanitive politics ſeize 


Difſſatisfied mortals ; — to me, verbat ſat; 


I've a right to be bleſt if I pleaſe: 


For while happy I live and fair Freedom can boaſt 


My tenets need no vaſt ſolution; 


As the friendly glaſs circles, give ear to my roaſt; . 


*Tis—* George and our bleft Conſtitution.” 


II. 
That this we inherit truth cannot deny, 


Tho! licentious folly complain, 
And bugbear ſedition our. comforts decry— 
The attacks of the wicked are vain: 


For while happy I live, &c. 


A Wor : Since 


* 


[35] 


III. ___ , 
Since time firſt began reſtleſs ſpirits have rov'd, | . | * 
And Cains would their brothers deſtroy; | 
But Loyalty's ever by Britons beloy'd, 
Who will ne'er let ſuch ſpirits annoy ; 
For while happy I live, Kc. s 


IV. | 
In vain to new climes ye for Freedom repair, 8 
In vain for fair Liberty roam; OY 
Magna Charta proclaims ſhe's a reſidend here,” 
Great Britain's true Liberty's home: £3 
For while happy 1 8 ac. ; 
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MY JOURNEY IS LOVE: 


A BALLAD, 


1 WI. EN 1 vas at home, as the lark I was gay, 
That warbles ſo wantonly ſweet in the ſpring: 
At the plough, or at thraſhing I'd labour all day, 
Or when driving my team, how I'd whiſtle and fing! 
Spruce Fan was my darling, a neat pretty maid; 
But ſhe from our village unkindly did rove ; 
$0 finding her gone, and my hopes all betray'd, 
I be com'd up to Town, and my Journey is Love. 


II. 


WW Over head 1 was ſous'd in affection, I vow, 


Nor morn, noon, or night could a gay moment bring, 


At thraſhing, at driving the team or the plough 
No more the blith lay could I whiſtle or ſing, 


- For 
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[.37} © _— 
For Fan was my darling, a neat pretty maid, 1. 
And ſhe from our village unkindly did rove; 
So finding ber gone, and my hopes all betray'd, 
I be com'd up to Town, and my Journey is Love. 


III. Ke. 
She was kind to me once, aye, as kind as ſhe's fairy 
In her ears love-lorn ditties I'd frequently ding, 
Which ſhe would admire; and 1 vow-and declare 
She was pleas'd with the notes that I'd whiſtle and 
ling: | | 
Efeggs! then I thought her my own pretty maid': 


But away from our village fair Fanny did rovez: 
So finding her gone, and my hopes all betrayed, - 
I be com'd up to Town, and my Journey is Love. 


l 


THE GALLEY SLAVE: 


A BALLAD, 


3 37 on think on my fate! once I Freedom enjoy'd, 
4 | Was as happy as happy could be 
| But pleaſure is fled!—even hope is deſtroy'd !— 
A captive, alas! on the ſea !— Hoy 
I was ta*en by the foe—'twas the fiat of fate 


To tear me from her I adore ; 


When thought brings to mind my once happy eſtate, 
I figh !—while I tug at the Oar. | 


IL 

| Hard, hard is my fare !—Oh, how galling my. chain! 
My wet s ſteer'd by Miſery” s chart, 

And tho” 'gainſt my tyrants I ſcorn to complain, 

Tears guſh 5 to eaſe my full heart: 

8 1 I diſ- 
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1 diſdain e' en to ſhrink tho? I feel the ſharp laſh; 
Yet my breaſt bleeds for her I adore; 


While around me the unfeeling billows will daſh, 
I figh !—and till tug at the Oar. 


III. 


How Fortune deceives I had pleaſure in tow, 
The port where ſhe dwelt we'd in view, - -# 
But the wiſh'd nuptial morn was o'erclouded with woe, 
And, dear Anne ! I was hurried from you. 
Our Shallop was boarded, and I borne away 
To behold my dear Anna no more! 
But deſpair waſtes my ſpirits, my form feels m 
He uh d and expir'd at the Oar! 
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